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TOM’s TRIAL. 

It was a pleasant day in that particular 
part of Summer-time, which the boys call 
«yacation,” when Tiger and Tom walked 
slowly down the street together. You may 
think it strange that I mention Tiger first, 
but I assure you Tom would not have been 
in the least offended by the preference. In- 
deed, he would have assured you that Tiger 
was a most wonderful dog, and knew as much 
as any two boys, though this might be called 
rather extravagant. 

Nearly a year ago, on Tom’s birthday, 
Tiger arrived asa present from Tom’s un- 
cle, and as he leaped with a dignified bound 
from the wagon in which he made his jour- 
ney, Tom looked for a moment into his 
great, wise eyes, and impulsively threw his 
arms around his shaggy neck. Tiger, on 
his part, was pleased with Tom’s bright 
face, and most affectionately licked his 
smooth cheeks. So the league of friendship 
was completed from that hour. 

Tom soon gave his schoolfellows to un- 
derstand that Tiger was a dog of superior 
talents, and told them that he meant to give 
him a liberal education. Tiger was taught 
to go to the Post Office, and bring home 
the daily paper. He could also carry a 
basket to the baker’s for crackers and cake, 
and putting his money on the counter with 
his mouth, he would wait patiently till the 
basket was filléd, and then trot faithfully 
home. Added to these graces of mind, Ti- 
ger showed himself possessed of a large heart, 
for he plunged into the lake one raw Spring 
morning, and saved a little child from 
drowning. So the next Saturday, Tom call- 
ed a full meeting of his schoolmates, and af- 
ter numerous grand speeches to the effect 
that Tiger was a hero, as well as a gentle- 
man and scholar,” an enormous brass medal 
was fastened around his neck, and he was 
made to acknowledge the honor by standing 
on his hind legs, and barking vociferously. 
Old Major White had offered Tom ten dol- 
lars for Tiger, but Tom quickly informed 
him he “wouldn’t take a hundred.” 

But I am telling you too much about Ti- 
ger, and must saya few words about his 
master, who is really the subject of my story. 
AsI havealready told you, Tom had a 
pleasant, round face, and you might live 
with him a week, and think him one of the 
noblest, most gencrous boys you ever knew. 
But some day you would probably discover 


|Dick severely. Ti 
ger, who must have 
been ashamed of his 
|master, pulled hard 
| at his coat, and 
|whined _piteously, 
but in vain. At last 
|Tom stopped, from 
| mere exhaustion. 


ee 


( 


“There now!” he 
cried, ‘which is right, 


you or 1?” 

“T am,” sobbed 
Dick, ‘‘and you tell 
alie.” 


Tom’s face flushed 
crimson, and darting 
upon Dick, he gave 
hima sudden push. 
Alas! he was too 
|near the open door, 
| Dick screamed,threw 
up his arms, and in 
@ moment was gone! 
Tom’s heart stood 
still, and an icy chill 
crept over him from 
head to foot. At 
first he could not stir; 
| then—he never knew 
| how he got there, but 
he found himself 
standing beside his 





little friend. Some men were raising him 
carefully from the hard side-walk. 

“Is he dead ?” almost screamed Tom. 

“No,” replied one, “we hope not. How 
did he fall out ?” 

“He didn’t fall,” groaned Tom, who never 
could be so mean as to tell a lie, “I pushed 
him out.” 

“You pushed him ?” cried a rough voice. 

“Do you know you ought to be}sent to jail. 
| If he dies you'll be hung.” 
| Tom grew as white as Dick, whom he 
| had followed into the store, and he heard 
all that passed as if in a dream. 
“Is he badly hurt?” cried some one. 








| 


“Only hishands,” was the answer. “The 
rope saved him. He caught hold of the 
rope, and slipped down; but his hands are 
dreadfully torn—he has fainted from pain.” 
Just then Tom’s father came in, and soon 
understood the case. The look he gave his 
j unhappy son so full of sorrow, not unmin- 


that he had a most violent temper. You jgled with pity, was too much for Tom, and 


would be frightened to see his tace crimson 
with rage, as he stamped his feet, shook 


his little sister, spoke improperly to his 
mother, and above all, sorely displeased his 


great Father in heaven. 


To be sure, Tom was soon over his pas 


sion, and was very penitent, but then he did 
not remember to be watchfnl, and struggle 


he stole out, followed by the faithful Tiger. 
He wandered to the woods, and threw him- 
self upon the ground. One hour ago he 
was a happy boy, and now what a terrible 
change! Whathad made the difference? 
Nothing but the indulgence of this wicked, 
violent temper. His mother had often warn- 
ed him of the fearful consequences. She 
had told him that little boys who would not 


|before the Summer is over,” and she put 








against this great enemy, and the next time 
he was attacked, he was very easily over- 
come, and had many sorrowful hours in con- 
sequence. Iam going to tell you of one 
great trial on this account, which Tom nev- 
er forget to the end of his life. As I was 
saying a little while ago, Tiger and Tom 
were walking down the street together, when 
they met Dick Casey, a school-fellow of 
Tom’s. 


murderer ! 


learn to govern themselves, grew up to be 
very wicked men, and often became murder- 
ers in some moment of passion. 
Tom shuddered to think, he was almost a 
Nothing but God’s great mercy 
in putting that rope in Dick’s way, had 
saved him from carrying that load of sorrow 
and guilt all the rest of his life. But poor 
Dick, he might die yet—how pale he looked 


And now, 
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“QO Dick!” cried Tom, “I’m going to fa- 
ther’s grain store a little while, Let’s go 


up in the loft ard play.” 


Dick had just finished his work in his 
mother’s garden, and was ready for a little 
amusement. So the two went up together, 
and enjoyed themselves for along time. But 
at last arose one of those trifling disputes, 
in which boys are so apt to indulge. Soon 
there were angry words, then, Tom’s anger 
got the mastery of him, and he beat little 


—how strange! Tom fell upon his knees, 
and prayed God to “spare Dick’s life, and 
from that time forth, with God’s help, he 
promised that he would strive to conquer 
this wicked passion.” 

Then, as he could no longer bear his ter- 
rible suspense, he started for widow Casey’s 
cottage. Ashe appeared at the humble 
door, Mrs. Casey angrily ordered him away, 
saying: “You have made a poor woman 








trouble enough for one day.” But Dick’s 





THE COUNTERFEIT BILL. _. 


feeble voice entreated. “Oh mother, let 
him come in, I was just as bad as he.” 

Tom gave a cry of joy at hearing those 
welcome tones, and sprang hastily in. There 
sat poor Dick with his hands bound up, 
looking very pale, but Tom thanked God 
that he was alive. 

“TI should like to know how I am to live 
now,” sighed Mrs. Casey. ‘Who will weed 
the garden, and carry my vegetables to mar- 
ket? Iam afraid we shall suffer for bread 





her apron to her eyes. 

“Mrs. Casey,” cried Tom eagerly, “I 
will do everything that Dick did. I will 
sell the potatoes and beans, and will even 
drive Mr. Brown’s cows to pasture.” 

Mrs. Casey shook her head incredulously, 
jbat Tom bravely kept his word. For the 
next few weeks Tom was at his post bright 
jand e: rly, and the garden was never kept in 
better order. And every morning Tiger 
land Tom stood faithfully in the market 
\place with their baskets, and never gave up, 
|no matter how warm the day, till the last 
| vegetable was sold, and the money placed 
'faithfully in Mrs. Casey's hand. 

Tom’s father often passed through the 
\market, and gave his son an encouraging 
jamile, but he did not offer to help him out 


gled on alone, it would be a lesson he would 
never forget. 


sacrifice, 


conceal her grief. 


den.” 


took him to New York.” 
“Oh, I am too poor, too poor,” said she 
and Dick burst into, tears. 





jof his difficulty, for he knew if Tom strug- 


Already he was becoming so 
gentle and patient, that every one noticed 
the change, and his mother rejoiced over 
the sweet fruits of his repentance and self- 


After a few weeks the bandages were re- 
moved from Dick’shands, but they had been 
unskillfully treated, and were drawn -up in 
very strange shapes. Mrs, Casey could not 
“He will never be the 


help he was before,” she said to Tom, “he 
will never be like other boys, and he wrote 
such a fine hand, now he can no more make 
a letter than that little chicken in the gar- 


“If he only had a great city doctor,” said 
a neighbor, “he might have been all right. 
Even now his fingers might be helped if you 


om could not bear 
it, and again rushed 
into the woods to 
think what could be 
done, for he had al- 
ready given them all 
his quarter's allow- 
ance. All at oncea 
thought flashed into 


his head, and he 
started as if he had 
been shot. Then he 
cried out in great 
distress. 


“No, no, anything 
but that, I can’t do 
that |” 

Tiger gently lick- 
ed his hands, and 
watched him with 
greatconcern. Now 
came a_ struggle. 
Tom yocked back- 
wards and forwards, 
and although he was 
a proud boy, he sob- 
bed aloud. Tiger 
whined, licked his 
face, rushed off in 
dark corners, and 
barked savagely at 
some imaginary ene- 
my, and then came 
back, and putting his paws on Tom’s knees, 
wagged his tail in anxious sympathy. At 
last Tom took his hands from his pale, tear- 
stained face, and looking into the dog’s 
great honest eyes, he cried with a queer 
shake in his voice : ’ 

“Tiger, old fellow! dear old dog, could 
you ever forgive me if I sold you?” 

Then came another burst of sorrow, and 
Tom rose hastily, as if afraid to trust him- 
self, and almost ran out of the woods. Over 
the fields he raced with Tiger close at his 
heels, nor rested a moment till he stood at 
Major White's door, nearly two miles away. 
“Do you still want Tiger, sir ?” 

“Why yes,” said the old man in great 
surprise, but do you want to sell him ?” 
“Yes, please,” gasped Tom, not daring to 
look at his old companion. The exchange 
was quickly made, and the ten dollars in 
Tom’s hand. Tiger was beguiled into a 
barn, and the door hastily shut, and Tom 
was hurrying off, when he turned, and cried 
in a choking voice— 
“You will be kind to him, Major White, 
won’t you? Don’t whip him, I never did, 
and he’s the best dog”— 
“No, no, child,” said Major White kind- 


him.” 
Tom managed to falter “thank you,” and 


scratching on the barn door. 


ey paid for the necessary operation. 


and were soon almost as good as ever. 
the whole village loved Tom for his brave, 
self-sacrificing spirit, and the noble atone- 
ment he had made for his moment of pas- 
sion. 
A few days after Dick’s return came 
Tom’s birthday, but he did not feel in his 
usual spirits. In spite of his great delight 
in Dick’s recovery, he had so mourned over 
the matter, and had taken Tiger’s loss 80 
,|much to heart, that he had grown quite pale 
and thin. So, as he was permitted to spend 


ly, “I’ll treat him like a prince, and if you 
ever want to buy him back, you shall have 


almost flew out of hearing of Tiger’s eager 


I am making my story too long, and can 
only tell you in few words that Tom s sacri- 
fice was accepted. A friend took little Dick 
to the city free of expense, and Tom’s mon- 
The 
poor crooked fingers were much improved, 
And 


the day as he pleased, he took his book, and 
went to his favorite haunt in the woods. 
“How different from my last birthday,” 
thought Tom. “Then Tiger had just come, 
and I was so happy, though I didn’t like him 
halfas well asI donow.” Tom sighed heav- 
ily; then added more cheerfully—“Well, 
Thope some things are better than they 
were last year. I hope I have begun to 
conquer myself, and with God’s help I shall 
never give up trying while I live. Now if 
I could only earn money enough to buy back 
dear old Tiger.” 
But while Tom was thinking, and gazing 
up into the blue sky through the delicate 
green leaves, he heard a hasty, familiar trot, 
—there was a crashing among the bushes, 
and with a quick bark of joy Tiger himself, 
the brave old dog, sprang into Tom’s arms. 
“Tiger, old fellow,” cried Tom trying to 
look fierce, though he could scarcely keep 
down the tears, “how came you to run away, 
sir ?” 
Tiger responded by picking up a letter he 
had dropped in his first joy, and laying it 
in Tom’s hand. 
Tom opened it, and read in Major White’s 
trembling hand : 
“My Dear Curip :—Tiger is pining, and 
I must give him change of air. I wish him 
a good master, and knowing that the best 
ones are those who have learned to govern 
themselves, I send him to you. Wil! you 
take care of him, and greatly oblige 

Your old friend, Mason Wurre.” 
And then Tom read through a mist of 
tears— 
“P.S. I know the whole story. Dear 
little friend ‘be not weary in well doing.’ ” 

[Congregationalist. 


THE COUNTERFEIT BILL. 


Frank Bates was often entrusted by his 
mother with the duty of marketing for the 
family, and he generally acquitted himself 
with much credit. He brought home the 
articles right in quantity and quality, and 
was rarely mistaken about the change. 

One day, however, he came back with a 
counterfeit dollar bill, and was not sure as 
to the party from whom he had taken it. 
When he returnedsto the stores at which he 
had been, all the salesmen denied having 
given him the bill, and nothing remained 
but either to submit to the loss or try to 
pass it. 

In the evening just before the time when 
the man goes round with his ladder to light 
the city lamps, Frank was again sent to buya 
pound of tea and other small articles, a few 
streets off. The tea and other things were 
weighed out, placed in paper bags as usual, 
and Frank tendered his counterfeit bill to 
the salesman who put it in the drawer with- 
out examination and handed Frank the 
change. 

Frank was proceeding homewards with a 
light step, when his eye was taken by a pic- 
ture which ashopman was endeavoring to 
display with a strong jet of gas. Thesub- 
ject was a little girl at her prayers. Frank 
gazed at it for a few moments and was deep- 
ly impressed by the lesson it conveyed. The 
countenance of the child was so innocent and 
heavenly, that it struck a chord in the boy’s 
heart, and he was melted down with the 
most tender emotions. 

Frank turned to go home, but could not 
move a step. The counterfeit bill came: up 
before him. He felt he had done an 
lawful and wicked thing, and in hi 
state of mind that he must go 


store and make confession of 
H ] 





“The bill I gave yi 
said Frank. “P) 
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will bring you a good one for it; and you 
ean keep this basket till I return.” 

“Where do you live ?” asked the man. 

“At No. 10 K street.” 

“Which of your parents gave you the 
bill?” 

“My mother, sir.” 

“Did she know it was bad ?” 

Frank said nothing. 

“Did you know it was bad ?” 

Again Frank was silent. 

“Come, come,” said “the shopman, ‘I'll 
just step with you and see your mother. 
Fetch your basket with you.” 

Frank followed theman very sheepishly 
till they came to the window where the pic- 
ture was exhibited. “Here sir,” said he, 
“was what made me go back for the bill. 
When I saw the little girl at prayers I could 
not help crying, and I thought of how I had 
just cheated you, and so I went and owned 





“Is that the case ?” said the shopman. 

“Ves sir,” returned Frank, 

“Then I won’t go to your mother’s. But 
here take this picture home with you. I 
will buy it for you, it is only 25 cents I see; 
and tell your mother I hope it will do her 
as much good as it did you. Meanwhile 
let me have your basket, and let me see that 
you are back with a good bill in ten min- 
utes. 

Poor Mrs. Bates was dreadfully mortified 
atthe rebuke. She sent Frank off with a 
good bill, and flung the bad one into the fire; 
but she was cured of passing bad money, 


For the Youth’s Companion. 
TRAVELS BY SEA AND LAND. 
LETTER FROM SPAIN. 
La Fonpa pe ta Atamepa, Maraca, Srary. 


Dear Companion :—The “Fonda” from 
whence this is dated, is the principal Hotel 
in Malaga. Though many of its customs 
and much of its cooking is Spanish, it is 
called an English Hotel. The waiters can 
speak English very well. - 

This house stands fronting the Alameda, 
which is a shaded walk, like the Mall on 
Boston Common. On this Alameda, all 
classes promenade from nightfall until near 
midnight. Water carriers go about with 
clay pigs upoa their shoulders, filled with 
“Agua,” (their word for water,) which word 
they repeat over and over, in a sonorous 
voice, and they will sell you a glass for a 
penny. A glass tumbler and a jar of sugar 
are carried in their belt, and if you wish it, 
you can have “sweetened water” at a mo- 
ment’s notice. 

The first evening that we spent on land 
we took a stroll up and down this fashiona- 
ble walk, and then hired chairs for a penny 
each, where we sat down and watched the 
motley crowd. Charles was upon one side 
of me, and Mary on the other, and it was 
quite asmuch as I could do to attend to 
their “Look here, Aunty,” “Oh! what is 
that?” “Oh! hear that music!” and so on, 
for everything about us was so new and 
strange, that we were every moment divert- 
ed. 

While sitting there, a little blind boy 
came up to us, begging for money. I could 
not speak Spanish, and I had not brought 
my purse with me, so I did not know what 
to do, for I could not push the poor child 
away. Mary had brought with her a bas- 
ket, with a half dozen little sugar crackers 
in it, and we were all quite relleved to be 
able to fill his outstretched hand with them. 
A smile of real joy lit up his pale, sad face, 
as he turned away. 

The window at which I am writing, looks 
out upon the Alameda. It opens like a glass 
door, and has a balcony in front of it, upon 
which we sit and look down upon the pass- 
ing crowds, Long damask and lace curtains 
are looped up at each side of this window. 
The floor of the room is made of brown tiles, 
looking much like a brick hearth, but more 
shining and smooth. There is a room on each 
#ide of this, one of which is occupied by 
‘brother Foster and Charles, and the other 
by Mary and myself. In ours, the two beds 
are overhung by knit openwork curtains, 
which protect us from mosquitos, at the 


same time being so light and open, that we 


quite aa goo! as we should be without 


covered with a lattice- 


da” is built in the form of a hol- 
the different apartments 
wed hall, lighting which, 


work, interlaced by a 
woodbine resembling the Morning Glory. 
Mary thinks it, would be grand sport to 
drivehoop through the long hall, and Charles 
says it is just the place to use Parlor-skates 
in, if he only had a pair. _What our slow- 
moulded waiters here, would think of such 
rapid locomotion, I don't know. Charles 
says, “It would be grand fun to see them 
open their black eyes and stare !” 

We have been out a shopping once or 
twice with an Interpreter, for Mr, Foster is 
too busy to attend to us much. I think it 
took us three hours to buy a lace shawl, two 
pairs of gloves and two fans! “It takes so 
long to make the Spanish tradesman under- 
stand the kind of glove or fan you want, and 
then they are so long getting down the va- 
rious kinds they have from the shelves, and 
so indifferent about selling them when they 
are down, that it is quite provoking. 

In going from the Fonda to the “Passage 
de Heredia,” the street containing the finest 
shops, we pass through a large square, where 
stand a great number of women and young 
girls from the country, with beautiful flow- 
ers to sell. I can not understand how such 
rude looking people, can have so much skill 
in putting together these nosegays, for some 
of them are quite elegant. I should like to 
have some of their bouquets sent to grace 
your Public School Festivals, and have all 
who see them, remember, that those who 
made them can neither read nor write! 
How I wish these bright-eyed, but neglect- 
ed children, could be transferred to Ameri- 
can soil. Life would be a very different 
thing with them, from what it ever can be 
now ! 

Do you wish to know just what I think 
of Malaga? That it is a strange, curiong 
place. Its streets are so narrow, that some- 
times we havd to go into the houses, when 
a horse comes along, for fear of being trod 
upon. Charles says, “he guesses, it was 
Malaga, instead of ‘London,’ where the 
Mother Goose hero went to buy him a wife, 


and 


“Found the streets were so narrow, 
That he was forced to bring his wife home, 
rw.” 


The stores are neat and though small are 
well stocked with articles for sale. There 
is one store we went to for linen cloth, that 
looked just like a cellar. It hada stone 
floor, with whitewashed walls. The ceiling 
was the only part of it that was plastered, 
and that was papered beside. Two or three 
closets with glass doors held the nice piles 
of goods, which the tradesman took out as 
we called for them, unlocking the door with 
a little key which he kept on his writing 
table. 

As we go round the city, we meet long 
lines of laden donkeys driven by peasants 
in leathern breeches, white stockings and 
hempen shoes. Children point at our bon- 
nets as we pass crying, “Americans!” 
“Americans!” for Spanish women and chil- 
dren do not wear them. Instead of bonnets 
they have black mantles trimmed with lace, 
and fastened on the back of their heads by 
gold, silver or shell pins. All the ladies 
carry fans, and you find stores filled with 
them for sale. 
There are a great many Qonvents, with 
gates and doors opening upon the public 
street, through which we can look and see 


of flowers. 

Hundreds of soldiers throng the street, 
with neat blue uniforms, gilded caps and 
epaulets,—while, as you walk on, you every 
now and then meet a priest dressed in a 
long black gown, and black hat with a roll- 
ing rim. 

Next week we are invited to visit ata 
gentleman’s country house some three 
leagues into the country. My next lotter 
may be dated from there. 


For the present, adieu. Repti. 





THE FAMILY. 


For the Youth's Companion. 
THE LITTLE PHILOSOPHER. 


south-east, uncle ?” 


own globe revolves.” 


neatly paved court yards, bordered with beds 8 


“What is the name of that bright red 
star that we now see every evening in the 


“That, Robert, is the planet Mars, be- 
tween whose orbit and that of Venus our 


“Why the planet Mars has been pointed 
out to me before, and I don’t think it looked 


apparent size is much greater sometimes 
than it Ys at others. At present its appa- 
rent diameter is about 20 seconds of space, 
that is to say, it covers a portion of the vis- 
ible concave of the heavens equal to the 
third part of a minute of a degree. Do 
you understand those terms, Robert ?” 

“Yes uucle, I am aware that the hemis- 
phere over our heads is divided into 180 de- 


each, and these minutes into 60 seconds.” 
“That is just it, so that the diameter of 
the planet Mars is now equal to the third 
of a minute.” : 
_“When will it be less, sir ?” 

“Tt has been growing less and less every 
day since the middle of last month, and will 
continue to do so for several months longer. 
On the last of December next, it will be| 
but one third of its present diameter.” 

“But the planet doesn’t actually change 
its size, uncle !” 
“Of course not, Robert, but it changes 
its distance, which comes to the same thing 
in this question. A large ship in the offing 
looks smaller than a small one that is nigh 
at hand. Mars is sometimes four or five 
times farther away from the earth than it 
is at present. It will be interesting for you 
to watch it as it grows smaller and smaller. 
By the end of next month its apparent size 
will be much reduced.” 
“What makes this planet look so red, un- 
cle.” 
“Astronomers suppose it is owing to its 
soil ; the materials of which it is composed 
are, it is thought of that color.” 
“Have I not read that snow has been seen 
in Mars ?” 
“A large white patch covers the north 
pole of the planet, which increases dur- 
ing the planet’s winter, and decreases dur- 
ing its summer, just as it should do if it 
were snow.” 
“I believe Mars takes longer to revolve 
round the sun than we do.” 
“Yes, almost twice as long. Our year is 
365 days, and his 687 days.” 
“Mars is not so large as the earth, uncle, 
is it ?” : 
“No, the earth’s diameter is about twice 
that of Mars.” 
“I thought that all the planets moved 
from west to east in their orbits. Yet it 
seems to me that Mars is going in the con- 
trary direction. Every night it appears to 
be getting farther and farther towards the 
west,” ; 
“Welldone, Robert. I am glad you no- 
ticed that fact, which, however, is not real 
but only apparent. All planets that lie 
outside of the earth’s orbit seem to have a 
backward motion when in opposition, that 
is when they are in the opposite part of the 
heavens from the sun. Mars is now in op- 
position, as is plain from the fact that he 
may be found at midnight not far from the 
place where the sun is found at mid-day. 
It’s apparent motion therefore is now retro- 
grade or backward.” 
“Why should the planets that are out- 
side the earth's orbit appear to move back- 
ward when in opposition, while, in fact, they 
are going the other way.” 
“['ll give you an illustration, Robert. 
ppose two st 8 were to sail in circles 
round a boat anchored in our harbor. One 
at the distance of 100 yards from the boat, 
and the other at 500 yards distance. Ifthe 
inside one went faster than the outside one, 
or, even at the same speed, would she not 
run ahead of the outside one as she proceed- 
ed round her circle, thus making a complete 
revolution before her?” 
“Certainly, sir.” 
“Then it is very plain, master Robert, 
that while the two steamers were on the 
same side of the boat, each progressing in 
her own circle, the outer one would appear 
to the inner one to have a dackward mo- 
tion.” 
«TI can see how that is very well, uncle.” 
“Then you can have no difficulty with the 
case in question, for it doesn’t alter the 
point whether it be steamers or planet.” 
“J shall take great interest in the planet 
Mars, from this time, uncle John. 
aioli ti 
THE APPEAL OF A MOUSE. 
Tf mice were not so mischievous and de- 
structive, and did not increase so rapidly 








grees, and these degrees into 60 minutes | had intended to kill it in order to fix it in 


“That is yery possible, Robert, for its| perhaps become pets,for they are really very | up stairs and barricaded the door withbed. 
pretty and cleanly animals, and full of in- 
genuity. “Here is a good story of one, re- 
lated by Alexander Wilson, the great orni- 
thologist : 


steads. Partsch, one of the Brethren, jump- 
ed out at a back window ; another of them, 
named Worbas, who was sick in bed in an 
adjoining house, escaped in a similar man- 


“One of my boys caught a mouse in school | ner, though the enemy had placed a guard 


a few days ago, and directly marched up to |at his door. 


me with the prisoner. I set about drawing 
it that same evening, and all the while the 
pantings of its little heart showed that it 
was in the most extreme agonies of fear. I 


Meanwhile the savages pursued those who 
had fortified themselves in the chamber, and 
tried to burst open the door; but finding 
this impossible, they resorted to the horrible 
expedient of firing the building. 
A boy named Joseph Sturges, having got 
upon the burning roof, leaped down and 
made his escape, in doing which, his cheek 
was grazed by a ball and his head was badly 
burned. Emboldened by his success, the 
wife of the missionary Partsch followed, 
came down unhurt, and fled unobserved to a 
hill near the house. Christian Fabricius, 
missionary, next made the attempt, but he 
was perceived by the Indians, fired upon, 
and wounded with two balls. They seized 
him while yet alive, killed him with their 
hatchets, took off his scalp, and left his re- 
mains upon the ground. All the others who 
remained in the house, were burnt to death. 
Seuseman, the missionary who went out at 
the back door, had the inexpressible pain of 
No shabby worshipper to eren beholding his wife perish in this frightful 
Upon this Sabbath day. manner. When surrounded by the flames, 
A contrast is the pallid boy she was seen standing with folded hands, 
Pi. ta “his squalid bk and in the spirit of a martyr, was heard to 
Neglected and alone. . exclaim, : 
Yet there from week to week, he goes “T’Is ALL WELL, DEAR Savior !” 
Per teces he tage oy! amweet Book In this terrible catastrophe, eleven mis- 
His youthful heart have reached. sionaries perished. Five only of the little 
‘Tho poenchér told howe) when <hi enrth, band made their escape. Besides burning 
Christ bade young children come ; the house with its inmates, the savages set 
And Joseph said, ‘Knew I the way, fire to the barns and stables, and so destroy- 
ed all the corn, hay and cottle. They then 
divided the spoil, and left the place. 


the claws of a stuffed owl; but happening 
dg a few drops of water where it was 
tied, it it with such eagerness, 
and tented bs & he with such an ex- 
pression of supplicating terror as perfectly 
overcome me. I immediately untied it, and 
restored it to life and liberty. The agonies 
of a prisoner at the stake, while the fire and 
instruments of torture are preparing, could 
not be more severe than the sufferings of the 
poor mouse ; and insignificant as the object 
was, I felt at the moment the sweet sensa- 
tion that mercy leaves on the mind when 
she triumphs over cruelty.” 
pe sah eth 
JOSEPH’S BIBLE VERSE. 

Behold a fair New England church, 

With doors set open wide, 
All girdled round with sweeping elms 

Where countless song-birds hide. 
The congregation pass along 

In all their best array— 


I to his feet would run.’ 

Yet unregarded doth he sit 
Upon the Sabbath day, 

While Christian people pass along 
In all their best array. 





At length, when many weeks had gone, 
From out the echool’s young band, 
Came tripping up a little girl, 
And took him by the hand. 
“Come, go with me to Sunday school— 
Come, go with me,’’ she said ; 
And thither was the ragged boy 
By little Annie led. 


SCRAPS FOR YOUTH. 


MY TURN. 

_ When the Rev. Roland Hill was return- 
ing from Ireland, he found himself much an- 
noyed by the reprobate conduct of the cap- 
tain and mate, who were sadly given to the 
scandalous habit of swearing» First the cap- 
tain swore at the mate ; thenthe mate swore 
at the = ; then they both swore at the 
winds. Mr. Hill called to them for “fair 
play.” 

“Stop, stop,” said he; let us have fair 
play, gentlemen ; it is my turn now.” 

“At what is it your turn?’ asked the 
captain. 
“At swearing,” replied Mr. Hill. 
Well, they waited and waited, until their 
age was exhausted, and they wished 

r. Hill to make haste and take his turn, 
He told them, however, that he had a right 
to take his own time, and swear at his own 
convenience. 

The captain replied, with a laugh, “Pers 
haps you don’t mean to take your turn !” 

“Pardon me, captain,” answered Mr, 
Hill, “I shall do so as soon as I can find the 
good of doing it.” 

Mr. Hill did not hear another oath on 
the voyage. 


There many precious truths he heard, 
But evermore preferred 
That which, when crouching on the steps, 
His early interest stirred. 
* + 7 - . + * . * * 
Some months have past. We enter now 
A garret dark and drear. 
The dainty ones may turn away, 
There’s nought inviting here ; 
For worldly eyes cannot behold 
The fair and solemn band ; 
Redeemed ones, who round that bed, 
{n waiting silence stand. 


Life flickers, but he faintly speaks : 
‘*My mother, bring the Book, 
And guide my finger to the place 
On which I loved to look : 
He said, ‘Let little children come ;’ 
My eyes are wt dim— 
In heavon they'll brighter grow, and then 
I’ll show his words to Him. 


‘They'll prove I have a right to come ; 
For ’twas of such as I, 

Of simple little ones like me, 
He spoke so graciously."’ 

So with his finger on the text, 
Poor Joseph away, 

To mect the One, who bade him come 
To everlasting day. 





HOW GOD ANSWERS PRAYER. 

God has many ways of answering prayer, 
and where we least expect it, he can find a 
way tohelp us. Here isa good illustra- 
tion. 


; , In a miserable cottage at the bottom ofa 
sionaries formed settlement and commenc-| hil], two children hovered over a smoulder- 


ed a mission among the Indians, at a place) ing fire. A tempest raged without—a fear- 
which they called Gnadenhuetten (Tents of | ful tempest—against which man and beast 
Grace) in Pennsylvania. oh sor ob trier bli oorer than th 
arta 4 rer than 
Hostilities had commenced between the shivering children, though ia had bioagh of 
French and the English, and that whole re- | money at home, drew his ragged cloak about 
gion of country was involved in disorderand | him as he crouched down at the threshold 
bloodshed. The Brethren did not long es- of the miserable door, He dare not enter 
sige: for fear they would ask pay for shelter, and 
os esata esis thelenen tie anibeal he could not move for the storm. 
parsy “I am hungry, Nettie.” 
in the neighborhood of Guadenhuetten, and,| «So am I; I’ve hunted for a potato par- 
knowing no distinction between Moravians | ing, and can’t find any.” 
and English, they made a sudden and say- Pb Nog one ges + j t 
it “Yes ie 0. ree as own own, 
age onset upon the house of ‘the. missions- guess God took care that it didn’t fall on 
mer NL i.2 the house. See, it would certainly have 
The family were sitting at supper, when | killed us.” 
they were startled by an unusual barking of| “If he could do that, couldn’t He send us 
dogs, upon which one of the Brethren, Gott- | bread ?” 
lot Seuseman, hastened to the back door to| “1 guess #0; let’s pray ‘Our Father,’ and 
see what was the matter. On hearing the a a to that part, stop till we get 
report of a gun, several others ran to the| So they began, and the miser, crouchin 
door, and to their surprise and horror, saw | and shivering, listened: When they pai 
there a band of Indians with guns pointed expecting in their childish faith to see some 
towards them. 
The Indians instantly fired, and killed 
Martin Nitschman on the spot. His wife 


Tae 
For tye Youth’s Companion. 

MASSACRE OF MISSIONARIES. 

About the year 1775, the Moravian mis- 








stole into his heart : God sent some angel to 
soften it. He had bought a loaf at the vil- 














Many of these.are 


so large as it does now.” 


when‘they get into our houses, they might 


lage, thinking it would last him a great many 
days, but the silence of the two little chil- 





miraculous manifestation, a human feeling 
and some others were wounded, but they ran 
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dren spoke louder to him than the voice of | the ne arrived, but their efforts were 


many waters. He opened the door softly, 
threw in the loaf, and then listened to the 
wild, eager cry of delight, that came from 
the half-famished little ones, : 
“Jt dropped right from heaven, didn’t it?” 
tioned the younger. 
i I wate rer, no God forever, for 
giving us bread because we asked Him.” 
“We'll ask Him every day, won’t we ? 
why! I never thought God was so good, did 
u ad 
or I always thought so, but I never 
quite knew it before.” 


do, all the time, so we need never be hun- 
gry again. He'll do it—I’m sure.” 

The storm passed—the miser went home. 
A little flower had sprung up in his heart ; 
it was no longer barren. 

In a few weeks he died, but not before he 
had given the cottage, Which was his, to the 

r laboring man. 

And the little children ever after felt.a 
sweet and solemn emotion, when in their 
matinal devotions they came to those trust- 
ful words: “Give us this day our daily 
bread.” 


ne Goren 
BOYS, HELP YOUR MOTHER. 


We knew once a family of six boys, with- 
out any sister, and they were very efficient 
helpers of their mother in her daily work, 
and could do almost as much as girls of the 
same age, in the kitchen or about the house. 
We don’t like much to see boys doing the 
work which properly belongs to girls, but we 
do like to see them so fond of their mother 
as to do all in their power to lighten her 
toil. The Rural New Yorker has some 
good hints for the boys: f 

It looks bad to see three or four large ro- 
bust boys sitting around the kitchen stove 
toasting their shins, cracking nuts and eat- 
ing apples, while their mother, a slender, 
feeble woman, lugs in wood from the shed, 
wets her feet going through the snow for 
water, and stands in the damp chilly cellar 
cutting the meat for breakfast. It isn’t 
right, boys and when you get to be men, and 
your imagination wanders back to the old 
homestead, that pale face and fragile form, 
long since mouldering in the grave, will 
haunt your memory, and cause bitter regrets 
at your careless neglect. You will think of 
her, as day after day she moved about in 
the well remembered rooms, uncomplaining- 
ly performing all the harrassing toil of the 
household, sacrificing herself, and a 
out herself for you. Think of it, and thin! 
how much you can do to lighten her bur- 
dens. 

A mother’s work is never finished. It is 
one u ing, t , ever recurring 
round of toil. “Her duties begin firstin the 
morning, and she must perform the last work 
at night, and as she lays her head upon the 
pillow, it is with the thought that the same 
treadmill of labor is to be begun at dawn. 
the calls upon “mother” are endless ; here a 
coat to mend, a book to cover, a stockin 
to darn. Tommy has cut his finger, a 
“Mother” must bind it with a rag. Father 
has got a cold and none but her can make 
the hoarhound tea. After all have retired 
at night, she carefully goes about to see that 
the fires are safe, to lock the smokehouse 
door—shut up the old cat and kittens, and 
see that the “hired girl” has the potatoes 
washed, and the buckwheat batter prepared, 
and the coffee ground for an early break- 





st. 

Boys, think of these things, and keep the 
wood boxes well filled,an4d don’t let your moth- 
er pull that heavy well-sweep. Knock the 
mud and snow off your boots when you go into 
the house—don’t leave your cap and com- 
forter, and books lying around promiscuous- 
ly ; and instead of stopping to play on your 
way from school, hurry home and do that 
heavy churning. Do all this, and much 
more cheerfully, and it will make home 
sweeter, and gladden the household circle 

with many sunny spots. 
al pms 
PERILS OF ADVENTUROUS YOUNG 
LADIES. 
The Philadelphia Press states that two 
New York young ladies, who were, a week 
or two ago, visiting the family of the Super- 
intendent of the Forest Improvement Com- 
pany’s coal mines, in the Schuylkill coal re- 
gion, expressed a desire to go down into a 
coal mine. As the most suitable for the 
purpose, the guides selected an old unwork- 
ed drift or passage, extending a distance of 
a mile anda half into the mountain, and 
known as the Ottomine. They entered and 
passed through successfully, examining the 
coal formations and the subterranean pas- 
sages with much curiosity, until a miner 
who had been stationed at the outlet came 
hastily and informed the guides that the 
earth over the passage way had commenced 
to crumble. This, to miners, is an almost 
certain indication that a fall will take place 
—the dropping pebbles being but the fore- 
runner of the crushing rocks and earth. The 
car was immediately put in motion, with the 


It was soon found that a mass had fallen in 
and completely blocked the outlet, which it 
would require several days toremove, Af- 
ter taking a view of the slide, and coming 
to the conclusion that their exit in this di- 
rection would be at least a work of three 
days, and considering the danger of a sec- 
ond slide if this be removed, the party came 
to a serious halt for a little time. 
“Let’s ask Him to give father work to = and closeness of the place, however, 


the young ladies thought they could kill and 
eat the mule attached to their car, and thus 
live till friends should dig them out. A 
guide at length bethought him of a former 
air-shaft which once opened at the extreme 
end of the mine to the surface of the moun- 
tain, and at once proceeded to explore his 
way to it, and directly returned, with en- 
couraging words : 


diameter, and rose to the height of near six 
hundred feet. 
pendicular, and in others it was carried up 
at an angle. 
covered the timbers with slime, and where 
they had rotted away a soft mud oozed out 
of theearth, But notwithstanding all these 











vain. They had gone but a few hundred wp and stop its flight. 

yards when a rumbling like distant thunder e struggle 

was heard—a rush of cold air blew over | quered, y both to 

them, and then all was still as the grave! | gether as they were. came down as 


The 


id not utterly dash their courage. One of 


The air-shaft was less than two feet in 
In some places it was per- 


The dampness of years had 


difficulties, added to the danger that a fall- 
ing rock might wedge them in beyond the 
power of escape, and leave them to die the 
lingering death of being buried alive, they 
determined to attempt the assent. 

The party consisted of the two ladies, the 
two gentlemen who acted as their escort, the 
Scotchman, who was their guide, and two 
miners, The ladies mand themselves by 
removing all their superfluous clothing, and 
the ascent was commenced. The guide with 
one miner went first, the two gentlemen fol- 
lowed, then came the ladies, and lastly the 
remaining miner. Painfully they toiled up- 
ward, now dragging themselves through 
spaces where it seemed almost impossible 
for them to pass, and now drawing each oth- 
er by the hand, from step to step where the 
ascent was perpendicular, Through all this 
the fortitude of the ladies never for a mu- 
ment deserted them. They were cheerful 
and hopeful when the men who accompanied 
them were ready to despond. After two 
hours of almost superhuman exertion, the 
blue sky appeared above them, and the fra- 
grant air filled them with delight. Thank 
God! they were saved. But what an ap- 
pearance did they present! From head to 
foot they were covered with mud and filth. 
Their clothes were in tatters, and’ their 
hands were lacerated and bleeding. Night 
had descended, and they were three miles 
from home in the midst of a wilderness. 
But the greatest danger was passed, and 
with cheerfulness which almost banished 
their fatigue, they commenced their home- 
ward journey. 
On their return to the house the ladies 
fainted owing to their severe exertions, and 
from joy in being saved from so terrible a 
death. 


——+@-—— 


THE EAGLE AND SERPENT. 


In the month of August, 1834, 1 was sail- 
ing up the Ohio River on board the steam- 
er Warcousta, Capt. Norman, when, as we 
approached a noted spot on the river called 
the ‘‘Robber’s Cave,” my attention was at- 
tracted by several loud screams. I looked 
above where the sound seemed to originate, 
and saw an eagle describing circles in the 
most beautiful and graceful manner. As it 
wheeled around in its gyrations with math- 
ematical precision, with outstretched but 
motionless wings, it ever and anon uttered 
the peculiar scream which first drew my at- 
tention. 
Whilst I was gazing in admiration at its 
elegant curves, it suddenly changed its mo- 
tion and descended with almost inconceiva- 
ble velocity in a perpendicular to the earth! 
It went down, as one of the passengers des- 
cribed it, ‘dike a dart.” Before we could 
express our astonishment, or give any opin- 
ion concerning its object, it again arose and 
ascended to a great height, with a rapidity, 
almost equal to that of its descent, bearing 
in its beak a large serpent. 
As it mounted up, the long body of the 
snake hung downffrom the beak of the eagle 
like the end of a large rope. It was not 
however, lifeless. Itsquirmed in every di- 
rection, and made strong efforts for its de- 
liverance. But in vain. The eagle held 
it with a death grip. 
The serpent resolving to sell its life as dear 
as possible, endeavored to impede the flying 
of the bird, and by dint of hard straggling, 
succeeded in getting its body over the bac 
of the eagle. 
The feathered pirate now became aware 
of its danger. His wings were his only 
means of safety, If these became bound, 
he must perish with hisenemy. ll his ef- 
forts could not, dislodge the snake. The 
wil 
ame tightly round him. It now had the 
advantage 
the eagle were pinioned. The snake, coil- 


rapidly as they ascended and fell in the riv- | 
er. So interested were the officers and the 


steamer backed water, a boat put off, and 
in a few minutes the two beli 
laid upon the deck, dead ! 
wound itself completely around the wings 
of the noble bird. 


incident and the effects of vice. 
tance sin is peculiarly attractive. Serpent- 
like, it displays a variety of beautiful col- 
ors. 
when indulged in, its results are fital. It 
ensnares, it fetters, it destroys. Not only | 
does it prevent man from soaring toward | 
heaven, but it blinds and weakens him and 
brings him to the grave. 


serpent, anaconda like, drew itself|crockery in her apron, walked alon 
inthe contest. The pinions of 


rs in this singular contest that the 


rants were 
e snake had 


between this 


How striking the analogy 
At a dis- 


It appears extremely fascinating ; but 
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For the Companion. 
LUXY. 

How often do we meet with little boys 
and girls, who are exceedingly fretful and 
peevish, and who often cause their parents 
a great deal of trouble. 

We once knew a little girl whd we will 
call Luxy, of slender form, with large blue 
eyes, and light silken hair. Now, although 
Luxy had kind parents who endeavored to 
teach her what was right, she was often peev- 
ish and sometimes disobedient. Very of- 
ten when her mother called her from her 
play, to go on some errand or to do a very 
little thing, Luxy would say, “Oh ! I cant,” 
or, “I am so sick.” 

She disliked to go to school, and would 
complain of being very sick until it was too 
late for school, and then she would be up 
at play, as well as ever. 
We remember one time while the first 
bell was ringing for school, Luxy was very 
suddenly taken ill, and pretended to be so 
sick that she could not bear the least noise 
in her room. But when she was informed 
that she was invited to attend a juvenile 
party, and that there would be a great many 
little boys and girls of her acquaintance 
there, she got up directly and begged her 
mother to let her go, for she wasn’t a bit 
sick now. 
We hope the little readers will not, like 
Luxy, cultivate a peevish and artful dispo- 
sition, but remember that there is nothing 
more beautiful in the young, than an open, 
cheerful and obedient disposition. 





WHO TOOK THE BABY! 
‘¢Mother,”’ one day said little Sue, 

“When our dear little bany died, 
And had to leave your loving arms, 

Who took her on che other side? 


“I’ve heard you say there is a stream, 
And all whe die must pass it o’er ; 
Now, when our babe that river crossed, 
Who took her on the other shore ?”’ 


*«O Susy, when God’s children die, 
Jesus, who died their souls to save, 

Receives them in his own kind arms, 
And bears them safe across the wave. 


‘+He is their rod, and he their staff, 
He bears them o’er the swelling tide, 
And takes them to his Father’s home, 
That bright home on *the other side.’ *’ 





THE BROKEN PITCHER. 


“I am so sorry for you, Sally,—so sorry 
that you have broken the pitcher,—don’t, 
there,—don’t cry any more it will not mend 
the pitcher ;” and the first thing Lucy knew, 
the tears were raining down her own sweet 
face, and she could not help it. Sally look- 
ed very forlorn as she stood there against 
the fence; but she looked very neat,—though 
her dress and apron were coarse and patch- 
ed,—and though without shoes or stockings, 
her little bare feet were clean and white. 
“Come,” added Lucy, “pick up the broken 
pieces, Sally, I will go home with you, and 
tell your mother about it,—we know you did 
not mean todo it.” 

“But,” said Sally,—her tears pouring 
afresh as she gathered up the broken pitch- 
er,—‘“we haven’t got any pitcher at all now, 
and then we can’t have any more milk at 
Miss Mason’s, for mother never can buy an- 
other one, I know.” 

«“Q, some way will be found to get a new 
pither, Sally,—come, be quick.” 

Poor Sally, with the pieces of —. 
wi 
Lucy till they reached Mrs, Grant's house. 

The broken pitcher spoké for, itself, as 
Sally laid the pieces on the table. Mrs. 








hope that the exit might be gained before 


ed like a rope around the body of its adver- 


1 bound to-| big bowl, so you see we have not much left 
now, and I am so lame and feeble I cannot 
go out to work to éarn money,—and Sally is 
not eleven * a old.” 


Grant? Now the red raspberries are ripe, 
she can go and pick berries, and earn enough | tracrdinary interest. 
to buy a bowl and a saucer, and a pitcher 
too.” 


go to pick berries, she is so small, and [ 
can’t go with her. 
pen to Sally, what would become of me ?” 


is to send Jane and Susan this afternoon up 
in the big meadow to pick berries, and they 
will take care of Sally, and lend her a pail 
to pick the berries in. 
home with me now, I know she can soon buy 


sary, was enabled completely to fetter its a careless girl, Miss Lucy, she never looks 
| to see where she is going. 
. Theeagle was con-| broke a nice saucer, and just before that a| a 


Last week she 


“Can’t Sally earn some money, Mrs. 


“O no, Miss Lucy, I dare not let Sally 
If anything should nap- 
“Well, Mrs. Grant,” said Lucy, “mother 


Please let her go 


a pitcher for you.” 

irs. Grant consented, and Sally’s tears 
soon disappeared as she skipped along by 
Lucy’s side. Lucy found a pair of stout 
shoes for Sally to wear up in the bushes, 





Susan and Jane. 


she sold very quickly, and bought a new |! 
pitcher,—almost like the old one,—and 
took it home to her mother, and had ten- 
pence left beside. 


and Jane many times, and before a week | 


wreaths on them, two good bowls, and a tin 
pail, besides the pitcher. Mrs. Grant was 
well satisfied ; and when blackberries are 
ripe, Sally is to start off again with Susan 
and Jane, and she hopes to get her mother 
a warm shawl, and a strip ot carpet for her 
feet before winter. 

“Well,” said Mrs. Grant one day to Sal- 
ly, “it seems as if it was really all for the 
best, that you broke that pitcher. Miss 
Lucy has been so interested for us, and all 
come of your breaking the pitcher. Miss 
Lucy says she thinks her mother will let 
her fix you up so that you can soon go to 
Sabbath school again. God is very good 
to us, Sally, and I know that he cares for 
us, though we are poor and needy. To be 
sure, his ways are not our ways, nor his 
thoughts our thoughts. Sally, if we could 
only learn to put our whole trust in him, 
and under his guiding hand go on trying to 





for the widow and fatherless, and those who 
have no helper. Blessed be his name.”— 
[ Well Spring. 











PARTICULAR NOTICE. 


SABBATH SCHOOLS and private individuals who con- 
template replenishing their libraries are kindly invited to give 
mea first call. I keep, in addition tomy own issues, the books 
of ALL THE PUBLISHING Socigetixs, as duriug the past TEN 
YEARS. 

The 
Sabbath-schools, gives universal favor. Any school sending 
me their own Catalogue and indicating the amount they wish 
to invest, can have the selectioa made fur them with the priv- 
ilege of returning any books they choose to reject after an ex- 
amination. Chis new feature of trade commends itself to all 
our Sabbath-schvol friends, and I am constantly supplying li- 
braries on this principle in all parts of New wy > 

34—tf HENRY HOYT, 9 Cornhill. 





AMERICAN SUNDAY SCHOOL UNION, 
BOSTON DEPOSITORY, 
No 141 Wasuineron Srreer, 
Opposite Old South Church, 
BOSTON, 


This is the only depository of the 
AMERIUAN SUNDAY SCHOOL UNION in New England. 

The Boox rrape, Sunpay Scnoors and the public generally, 
supplied with all including 
same terms as at Philadelphia. 

34—3m N. P. KEMP, Treas. for New England. 
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FEVER AND AGUE 


Is caused by the miasm or exhalation envolved from decayed 
and decaying vegetation in moist soils. When absorbed into 
the circulation it becomes an irritating virus in the blood, 
which deranges and Gorisoen the health of the whole system. 
We have long sought, and have at length found an anti- 


dote, 

AYER’S AGUE CURE, 
which neutralizes this malarious in the blood, and 
stimulates the Liver to expel it the body. Its action 
upon the system is invariably sure, and its cure of Fever and 
Agué, and kin: complaints certain. If taken in season it 


sequently it not only cures, but protects from the great variety 
of affections which are induced by this malignant influence, 
such as Remittent Fever, Chill Fever, Dumb, or M.: ed 
Ague, Periodical Headache, or Billious Headache, Billious Fe- 
ver. Neuraigia, Rheumat ut, Blindness, Toothache, 

he, Catarrh, Asthma, Palpitations, Painful Affections of 
the Spleen, Hy merice, Colic, Pi ysis, and painful Affections 
of the Stomach and Bowels, all of which, when arising from 
this cause, will be fouud to assume more or less the intermit- 
tent type. This “ Ague Cure’’ removes the cause of these 
derangements, and cures the disease. 

This it accomplishes by stimulating the excretories to expel 
the virus from the system; and these organs by ous be- 
come habituated to do this their office of their own accord.— 

what we . Time may m- 
plish the same end, but often life is not long enough, or is sac- 
Tificed in the attempt, while this “ Cure” it at once, 
and with safety. e extensive use of this in all varieties of 
cases, has shown it to be a surer as well as safer r 
the whole class of diseases which are caused by the miasmatic 

than any other which has been discovered; and it 
has another important advantage to the public, which is 
that it is cheap as well as 6 
by Dr. J. C. AYER & CO, Lowell, and soid by all 
Druggists everywhere. 29 


THE GRAND AQUARIA, 
aT THE 
AQUARBIAL GARDENS, 
. 21 BROMFIELD 8T. 
18 magnificent display of oneofthe most fascinat 
i ning phenereanh of nature is now open for public ex- 
These Ocean ps sae nea = Pea! bt rare 
marine animals, imported and co! expressly fo 
this establishment. They preseht us with a porkdes and 
striking illustration of 
Life Beneath the Waters. 


fection, 
still 





Children under 10, 15 cents. 





Grant looked vexed enough. ‘She is such 


By Rev. William Gibson, Pr 
6 


five quarts of fresh, red raspberries,—which | ¥'* instruction to all who are 


She went with Susan | fn 


For sick 
do our duty where God has placed us, I] 3" figuon Doom: nervous diseases generally ge) 
think we need fear no evil, for he careth | Qnihhy' 


plan I have of late adopted of giving a trade discount to eq 


JUsT 7m DF GR, 
THE YEAR OF GRACE; 
HISTORY OF THE REVIVAL IN IRELAND IN 1899. 
neen' Belfast, fuhan int oa Rony a Rag Mo 
» wi troduct! ° 
tow, D. D. 12mo., cloth. $1.25. it) 
This volume was 


for the American 
aR Cate. ator ahd skill, by Prot G =. 


. Gibson, 
the task, and fs the only 
ork. 


mpite aa autbeace My ow 
com, and authent ot this it wi 
The descri; of the iz 

the converts ; the 
an its of the 


scenes of the revival ; the 

e and conduct of 

ed effect of the work on the morals 
community, etc., render it a volume of ex- 


ot conversion ; th: 
mark 


MORNING HOURS IN PATMOS. 


THE OPENING VISION OF THE APOCALYPSE, AND 


CHRIST'S EPISTLES TO THE SEVEN 
CHURCHES OF ASIA. 
By Rev. A. C Thompson, 
Author of “The Better Land,” “Gathered Lilies,” &c. 
WITH BEAUTIFUL FRONTISPIECE. 


An attractive volume of discourses or j tions on the 


tal 
first three chapters of the Apocalypse, the Interest of which 


nbanced by the author's recent visit to Patmos 


$5 ly el 
and the sites of the seven Asiatic Churches. 





THE SIGNET RING. 
AND OTHER GEMS. 


By Rev. J. De Liefde. 
IOMO..... 4. .00eee eed COR. . 6... ec eeee ed £3 cents. 
CONTENTS. 


L. Tae Stoner Ring anv 17s Heaventy Morro. 


IL. Tax [xweRitaNce, AND THE JOURNEY TO OBTAIN rr. 
Ill. Tux Suirweeckep TRaVELies. 


The writings of this author are highly ular in England 
ps where they have had pintge. pene The 


. [aed . a y, ‘ - 
and she soon started off in fine spirits with So eetanee of the foreign press is embraced in the ro ami 
Sally filled her pail,— | eee Jmpace a nemwe : 


nm: “We ha 


2 ve not found in so 
mass of Christian ex 
e 


rience 80 pregnant 
in the Lora’s work.” 


LLUSTRATIONS OF SCRIPTURE ; suGexstep sy 4 Tour 
THROUGH THE Hoty Lanp. By H. B. Hackett, Professor in 
Newton Theological Institution. New Revised and En- 

rged Edition. I2mo. cloth $1.00. 

The new edition of this valuable work has been thoroughly 

enlarged by the author, the traces of = 
. Seve 


mall a compass @ 


Vv! an 2. 
mproving hand being found on ‘almost every page. 
new Illustrations have also been inserted. 


On the fiy-leaf of a copy of the former edition, in the library 
Lt u 2 . * Trust 


i i | of the late Hou. Rufus Choate, was the jollowing : “ Trust- 
was out, she had purchased Six beautiful | worthy, and better than a hundred Pevilences i: Choate.” 
crockery cups and saucers with red and blue | Lessons ar THE CROSS ; or 

Exhil 


, Spiritual Truths Familiarly 
bited in their Relations to Christ. By Samue) Hopkins, 
author of “fhe Puritans.” With an introduction by Kev. 
George W. Blagden, D.D. New Edition. 16mo, cloth, 7: 


cents. 
we the very best of books for instruction and edifica- 
er. 


jon.— Reco . 
A valuable book for the christian family.”"—N. ¥. Observer 


THE STILL HOUR; or, Communion with God. By Prof. 


Austin Phelps, D.D., of Andover Theological Seminary. 
i6mo, cloth, 38 cents. 


This little work Js everywhere spoken of in terms of the 


highest commendations, and is doing incalculable good. its 
already thousand, 


le has reached the twenty-fifth 


THE HISTORICAL EVIDENCES of the Truth of the Scrip- 
ture Records, with spec ubts and 


special reference to the Doubt Dis- 
coveries of Mouern Times. By George Rawlinson, M. A. 
12mo. cloth, $1.25. 


‘olume takes a general survey of the whole field 


This able v 
of biblical history, and traces, in a multitude of cases, the re- 
markable and minute coincidences between the sacred narra- 
tive on the one hand, and the statements and allusions of an- 
cient authors and 


the revelations of ancient mupuments and 


inscriptions on the onther. The objections and doubts of the 

abler skeptics are boldly met, and in many cases 

in a most summary manner. Every student of the B 
rusal of the word. 


peed of 
will 
be interested in the pe: 
&a@j~ Copies sent by mail, post-paid, on receipt of price. 
GOULD & LINCOLN, 
tf 69 WASHINGTON STREET, BOSTON. 


DR. J. W. POLAND’S 
FAMILY MEDICINES. 
PREPARED AT GOFFSTOWN CENTRE, ¥. H. 


1. The well-known Hxapacus Kitier. and nerv- 


Humor Doctor. grea’ 
One physician alone has al: 


pak Piaster. Price 12 cents. The best roll plaster in ex- 
istence. The Pain Kaser, Chilblain Killer, Butternut Pills, and 
cae Ointment are equally good in their place, and equally 
G. C. Goodwin & Co., and Weeks & Potter, Boston, Ge 

gents. Sold by all dealersin medicines. ‘Iv. 
- BUMNETT’S COCOAINE 

Acompound of Cocoa-nut Oil, &c., for dressing the 
Hair. For efficacy and agreeableness, it is without ab 


ual. 

it prevents the hair from falling off. 

It promotes its healthy and vigorous growth. 
It is not greasy or sticky. 

It leaves no disagreeable odor. 

It softens the hair when hard and dry. | 

It soothes the irritated scalp skin. 

It affords the richest lustre. 

It remains longest in effect. 

it costs fifty cents for a half pint bottle. 


Burnett’s Cocoaine. 

Burnett’s Cocoaine. 

Burnett’s Cocoaine, 
TESTIMONIAL, 


Boston, July 19, 1857, 
Re emene J. ap & Co.—I cannot refuse to state 
e selutary effect in my own aggrava' 
is = air Cil—(Cocoaine) = por ee anes 
‘or many monthe my bair had been falli 
was fearful of losing rf entirely. The ry aay wl 
became gradually more and more inflamed, so that? 
not touch it without pain. This irritated condition 1 
attributed to the use of various advertised hair washes 
which I have since been told contain eamphene spirit. : 
By the advice of my physician, to whom you had showed 
your process of purifying the Oil, 1 commenced its 
use the last week inJune. The first application ailayed 
the itching and irrication ; in three or four days the rede 
hess and tenderness disappeared—the hair ceased to fall 
and I have now a a of new hair. I trust that 
others, similariy afflicted, wil) be induced to try the same 
remedy. Yours very trul: 
SUSAN. BE. POPE. 
Burnett’s Cocoaine. 
A single appheation rendere the hair (no mat: 
stiff and dry,) soft and glossy for marten da mento 
coneeded by all who have used it to be the best and 
cheapest Hair Dressing in the World. 
Prepared by JOSEPH BURNETT & CO., Boston. 


For sale by dealers generally at 50 
nly iy 3 ya tents a bottle. 











CONGREGATIONAL BOOK-STORE, 
161 WASHINGTON STREET. 
J. E. Tilton & Company 
Have Just published cheap editions for Sabbath-schvols of 

LIFE’S EVENING. By the author of “ Life's Morning.” 
LIFE’S MORNING. 
SONGS IN THE NIGHT. By Rev. A. CO. Thompson. 
THE RECTORY OF MORELAND. 
LESSONS FROM THE CROSS. By Samuel Hopkins. 
BIOGRAPHY OF SELF-TAUGHT MEN. 
OLD SOUTH CHAPEL PRAYER MEETINGS. 
ALICK ; or, The Last of the Mutineers. 
MOTHERS OF THE BIBLE. By Mrs. S. G. Ashton. 
AGNES AND THE LITTLE KEY. 
BERTHA AND HER BAPTISM. 
CATHARINE. By the author of “ Agnes.” ‘ 
PADIS BLOW EER. By the author of “ Light on the Dark 


SABBATH TALKS ABOUT JESUS. 
SABBATH TALKS ON THE PSALMS OF DAVID 
THE LIGHT-HEARTED GIRL. 
THE CARDINAL FLOWER. 
THE BURIAL OF THE FIRST BORN. 
THE LOST LAMB. 
THE STORY OF OUR DARLING NELLIB 
They have also publications of 
THE PRESBYTERIAN BOARD. 
ROBERT CARTER & BROTHERS. 
A. D. F. RANDOLPH. 
SHELDON & CO. 
WM. S. & A. MARTIEN. 
SMITH, ENGLISH & CO 
And all of the principal publishers of the United States. 
We have just 





nd. (Sundays excepted) from 9 A. M. to 10 P, 
Pag , 95 cents. 
29—tf 


prepared a list of all the new popular 

books, incl : those published by the Presbyterian! board 
tor Schoo! Libraries, which will be given or 

mail upon application. le 
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BOSTON, AUGUST 23, 1860. 














For the Companion. 
TALKS ABOUT THE FLOWERS. 


THE PEA FAMILY. 


Lucilla’s mother told her one morning, that 
she expected company todine with her that day. 
Now we ate’giad to say’ of Lucilla, that she 
loved to assist her mother, and in a few minutes 
she was employed to shell some peas that were 
to be boiled for dinner. 

Just as she was about to begin she saw her 
cousin Anne coming in at the back gate, and 
down the plank walk to the door. She saw 
how Lucilla was employed, and said she would 
stay and help her shell the peas. So they car- 
ried the basket outside of the house and sat 
down beneath the cool shade of a grape-vine. 
Thickly over their heads hang the half-ripened 
clusters of grapes, while between the broad 
leaves that nearly covered the trellis, there 
came now and then @ spot of sunshine. 

Here the two girls employed themselves 
quietly for some time, until the peas were near- 
ly prepared for cooking. Taking up one of 


here ten stamens ; (and to illustrate his mean- 


these nine are joined together and the remain- 
ing one is alone, or free, as it is called. You 
have now some of the leading marks by which 
to distinguish this family, but when we meet 
again we will talk further about it.”’ 

M. A. Cy 





VARIETY, 





DEEDS OF KINDNESS. 


the little cowslip 
ould hang its golden cup, 
And say, ‘‘I’m such a tiny flower 
I'd better not grow up ;”’ 
How many a weary traveller 
Would miss its nt smell ! 
How many a little child would grieve 
To lose it from the dell! 


8 the glistening dew-dro 
Upon the grass should say, uf 

«What ean a little dew-drop do? 
I'd better roll away ;”’ 

The blade on which it rested, 
Before the day was done, 

Without a drop to moisten it 
Would wither in the sun. 


8 the little breezes, 


Su 








the green pods, Anne seemed to be ining 
it very attentively. 
«What are you thinking of?” asked Lucil- 


why just this ;” said Anne, ‘there at the 
head of this pea-pod is a little green calyx.” 

Here Lucilla began to examine also, and 
quickly ascertained that the calyx from which 
the pod appeared to have grown, was five part- 
ed, and moreover that it was a little irregular, 
the divisions not being exactly alike. 

+*T have sometimes noticed the Pea blossoms;”’ 
said she, ‘‘they are very curious indeed. Al- 
bert says thata Pea flower is shaped like a 
butterfly. 

«And so it is,”’ said Anne. I have seen the 
@weet_Pea in bloom, they have reminded me 


Upon a summer's day, 
Should think themselves too small to cool 
The trav"ler on his way ; 
Who would not miss the smallest 
The softest one that blow, 
And think they made a great mistake 
If they were talking so? 


How many deeds of kindness 
A little cid may do, 
Although: it has so little strength, 
And little wisdom too! 
It wants a loving spirit 
Much more than strength, to prove 
How many things a child may do 
For others by his love. 


NEW WAY OF TYING HORSES. 
Travellers on the western prairies, who can 





many times of some winged creature.” | 

“They are very pretty flowers,’’ said Lucilla, | 
«and 1 think I should like to know more about | 
them.’ 

So the two girls agreed that it would be best | 
to enquire of Uncle Ambrose, concerning this | 
new bubject for study, nor was it long before 
they found opportunity for this. Uncle Am- 
brose, as usual, was ready for the questions 
which,they proposed. 

"You could hardly have brought torward,”’ 
said he, ‘a more interesting subject for study 
than this very common and familiar plant. Its 
family relations being large, in becoming ac-| 
quainted with this one, you learn the habits 
and peculiarities of many. But the Pea fami- 
ly has other claims upon our attention, for it 
contains some flowers that are exceedingly beau- 
tiful, and many more that are useful. They all 
‘agree in this one particular ; their fruit grows | 
in pods or legumes as they are sometimes call- | 
ed. The use ofthese for food is very ancient | 
indeed. We find allusions to it in the Bible. | 
Isaac ate pottage with lentils, either Peas or a} 
sort of Bean; and in the 2nd book of Samuel, 
we read of ‘a piece of ground full of lentils.’ | 
Again, you remember that the Prophet Daniel, 
at the court of the King of Babylon, refused to 
defile himself with the king’s meat, and with | 
his companions ate only pulse.”’ 

«What was that ?”’ asked Lacilla. 

‘Most probably Peas ; at any rate the fruit 
of some leguminous plant.” 











«You mean by this, I suppose,’”’ said Lucilla, | iL 


‘some plants that bears pods.’’ 
“Yer ; it may have been the pods, as we} 
sometimes eat the young pods of beans, or it | 
may have been the fruit contained therein. The 
use of these for food is so ancient that it is im- 
possible to tell where they first grew, or from 
what countries it has been transplanted.” 

‘How else may it be distinguished,’ asked 
Lucilla, ‘besides growing in pods ?’’ 

“Tt may be known by its singular shaped 
corolla. This is peculiar to itself, differing 
from every thing else that you see among the 
flowers. ~ It is called papillionaceous or butter- 
fly-shaped.”’ 

‘‘Just what we were saying,” said Anne. 

‘‘Its petals are very irregular. There are two 
which greatly resemble wings, and two more 
thet are slightly joined beneath , sometimes call- 
ed the keel, from a fancied bh to that 


find no trees or fences to hold their horses, may 
perhaps learn something from the ingenuity of 
the Icelanders in a similar emergency : 

The Icelanders have a most curious custom, 
and a most effectual one, of preventing horses 
from straying, which, 1 believe is entirel pe- 
culiar to this island. Two gentlemen, for in- 
stance, are riding together without attendants; 
and wishing to alight for the purpose of visit- 
ing some object at a distance from the road, 
they tie the head of one horse to the tail of an- 
other, and the head of this to the tail of the 
former. In this state it is utterly impossible 
that they can move on, either backward or 
forward, the one pulling the one way and 
the other the other ; and therefore, if disposed 
to move at all, it will be only in a circle, and 


even then, there must be an agreement to turn | 


their heads the same way. 


A BEAUTIFUL MIRAGE. 

All of our readers have heard accounts of 
mirages in great deserts, where travellers seem 
to see groves and fountains, but on approach- 
ing they vanish away. They may not know 
that similar deceptive visions are seen some- 
times on the tops of mountains, and on the bor- 
ders of lakes. We find in a Buffalo paper an 
account of one on Lake Erie. 

The afternoon was hasy, and through the 
vapory medium a very beautiful mirage was 
seen. The Canadian and Chatauque shores, on 
cither side of the bay, bathed in the soft dim- 
ness of the air, were lifted up and blended with 
the sky, so as to look like some far-off fairy 
land. At intervals against the hills, there 
was a shimmer of vertical rays, which gave the 
appearance of a bold columnar front to the 
nd, like the Giant’s Causeway of Ireland. 
Out upon the sea line some dozen sail of ves- 
sels were setting in toward the harbor. Some 
of these, which were within five or six miles, 
assumed gigantic proportions, and could scarce~ 
ly be distinguished from huge shapeless masses 
of cloud. Two, whose hulls were decp below 
the horizon, carried, sheer above them, and 
balanced airily upon the tip of their top-gal- 
lants, inverted duplicates of themselves, with 
mainsail and jib all set, and hull lost in the 
drifting zone of cloud that lay over the lake. 
fens glorious vision continued for nearly an 

our, 


A STRANGE BUSH. 

Birds often seem to know what kind of leaves 
and shrubs are a good antidote for poisonous 
snakes. Children and grown people ought to 
know how to escape the terrible effects of sin 
by faith in the Lord Jesus Christ. But through 





part ofa ship. The whole is surmounted by 
a banner.” 

‘*How is that ?’’ asked both the girls, ‘what 
is meant by the banner ?’’ 

‘+A single broad petal. Let me show you 
an illustration of what I mean. The blossoms 
of the common Pea are all gone, but here is 
growing that ornamental species called Ever- 
lasting Pea. Here you can see the whole, ona 
fine scale too. This is so beautiful a flower 
that it is well worth cultivating.” 

The girls thought so too, as Uncle Ambrose 
gathered for each of them, a few of these blos- 
somes so sweetly fragrant, so delicately tinted 
with pink and white. 


fg or thoughtlessness they often neg- 
lect it, and die, as the little colored boy died 
from a poison-bush, in the following story : 

In reading the remarks of Rev. Dr, Hodge at 
the Sunday school convention at Bridgeport, 
as reported in the Sunday School Times, an 
interesting fact related by him at an anniver- 
sary while he was settled as a pastor in Brook- 
lyn, recurred to my mind. During a visit he 
made some years since, to the Bahama Islands, 
a shower of rain unexpectedly fell. Sueh an 
occurrence is very rare at those islands, except 
during the rainy season, and is regarded with 
great by the natives, who as rapidly as 
possible seek the nearest shelter. 

On this occasion, a little colored. boy was 
moog in the shower at a distance from home, 
and, having no place. to go for ion, crept 
under a buch that was oa ts foliage, fh 3 





“In these plants,” said Uncle Ambrose, 


0 
ever, was not dense enough to keep him from 


“there is a peculiarity about the stamens, not ‘the rain, and he was'wet by the water trick- 
universal but very often found. You will find ling through 


ing he palled one of the flowers apart.) OF | into 


the leaves. Unfortunately for 
| him, the bush was a poison bush, and the water 
‘falling on the leaves caused the poison to strike 
-~ limbs, so that in a short time he was 


| After the shower he was found and carried 
‘to his home. Dr. Hodge was requested to at- 
tend his funeral. The circumstances of his 
singular death excited the doctor’s curiosity, 
he wished to learn something more about 
the fatal poison bush. An negro told 
him that it grew abundantly upon the island, 
but that by its side there always grew another 
bush, which was its antidote: and that if the 
little boy had known it, and had rubbed him- 
self with the leaves of the healing bush, the 
poison would have done him no harm. 
What an illustration is this of the sad fate 
of those who have been poisoned by sin, and 
know not how to escape from its dreadful con- 


@ sure remedy F idea's by the same God who 
placed the antidote beside the poison-bush. The 
cross of Christ is the tree of Wfe. Let the suf- 
eee the dying come to that, and the 
shall be saved ; for ‘‘its leaves are for the heal- 
ing of the nations.’’ 





NEW STYLE OF RECKONING. 


A school-boy one day managed to count up 
seven senses instead of five, and our readers may 
be interested to know how he did it : 

A schoolmaster was once questioning a class, 
and asked how many senges there were. 

‘Seven sir,”’ said a little fellow, with great 
| confidence, drawing himself up to his topmost 
height. 

«Prove it,’’ said the master. 

‘Well, taste is one ; feeling, two ; smelling, | 
three ; two ears, five ; and two eyes make sev- 
|en,” 


LOOK TOWARD THE LIGHT. 


The sailor on the midnight sea, if he would 
uide him across the trackless deep must not 
| look upon the dark troubled waves, but at the 
clear blue heavens. If the sky is overcast, and 
the star is veiled by the clouds, he must turn 
to his compass, and its needle, ever true to the 
pole, will point to the star though it be hidden | 
rom his vision. So we, tossed on many a bil- 
low, if we would see heaven’s guiding light, 
must look not on the waves of temptation, that 
dash and break around, but above to God.— 
| Should darkness and clouds gather in the sky 
| let us turn to the Bible, and it will point to 
| Him whoshines beyond the clouds in unchang- 


, ing glory. 





DO SPIDERS CHARM. 





A correspondent of the Gazette says he wit- 
| messed a case of charming by a spider, which | 
|seemed to prove that they have the power of | 
| fascinating their prey likeserpents. Have any | 

of our readers seen a similar case? He says : } 

‘*T was a witness yesterday to an interesting | 

and to me entirely novel encounter, between a 
spider and a fly ; and which would indicate | 
that the former insect has power of fascination | 
|similar to that attributed to serpents. The | 
spider was one of the large black species that | 
usually make their nests by burrowing ; and | 
| its victim a common house-fly. The encounter | 
| took place on the steps leading to the piazza of | 
}@ house about two miles from this city, and | 
| was witnessed hy two persons basides the wri- | 
r. | 

When first seen, the spider was ina state of| 
| rest, our attention being directed to it by one | 
| of the party, who first noticed it on account of | 
|its size and formidable appearance. A few 
| seconds afterwards we noticed a fly alight di- | 
| rectly in front of the spider, and about one | 
| foot distant, having its head toward the latter. | 
| The fly had no sooner settled than it began to | 
| show signs of trepidation ; which it evinced by | 
|a@ quivering of the + 7 trembling upon 
jits legs. ‘This lasted fifteen or twenty seconds, | 
| when it became calm, and walked in a straight | 
| line toward the spider until it was close enough 
| for the latter to seize it with his mouth, which | 
it immediately did. From the time the fly 

alighted until it reached the spider’s mouth, 

| the latter remained perfectly still; while the, 
| eyes of each were fixed intently on the other. 

| After crushing the fly until life was extinct, | 
| the spider retreated to his den, bearing its prey 
| in its mouth. 

Has any one witnessed a similar occurrence, 
| or is the spider known to possess a power such 
as the above would indicate ? 


A VAIN MAN SILENCED. 


Tt requires sometimes a sharp reproof to si- 
lence a vain and conceited youth; and one 
who, by his large talk, and boastful manner | 
gives offence to others in company, cannot com- 
plain if he is paid in his own coin, and mor- | 
tified beyond recovery by well aimed ridicule 
or satire. Here is an illustration of sharp re- 
proof : 

A few years ago, says our friend, I was trav- 
elling on da steamboat on the Mississippi; 
among the passengers was a young man ¢ 
gantly dressed, exceedingly vain in his man- 
ners, and appeared as though he was a sort of 
Sir Oracle, and that those around him were 
but dances in knowledge, made himself very 
talkative, and did not hesitate to enter into’ 
conversation with about every one he met! 
whether those whom he addressed were dis-| 
posed to converse or not. 

He at last addressed himself to an elderly | 
gentleman who ap 
anything tosay tohim. The youngman, how- 
eveo, 80 importuned him that the old 








| of 


j over with bees, busy at work, going in and 


disposed not to have | 


gentle- 
man exclaimed—*‘I know all about you.” in 
“You do,” says the young man, ‘‘what we 


you know? 

‘Why young man I once resided in the, 
neighborhood o! re mother. She had but 
two children, both sons, one died young and | 


the other was not far from being an. idiot !’’ 
Nothing more was heard of the young man 
during the trip. 


A BRIGHT SCHOOL BOY. 
The Journal tells a good story of a boy who 


got offa pretty good joke on a committee man, | w: 


who was aski.g questions at the annual exam- 
ination. 3 

We have the following good one from an au- 
thentic source: A sub-committee of a School 
Board, not a thousand miles from the city of 
Lynn, were examining a class in a primary 
school. , 
sharpen up their wits by propoupding the fol- 
lowing question: ‘If fad a png pie and 
should give two-twelfths to John, two-twelfths 
to Isaac,two-twelfths to Harry, and should keep 
half = the pie for myself, what would there be 


sequences! But for this fatal poison there is left 


There was a profound study among the schol- 
ars, but finally one lad held up his hand asa 
signal that he was ready to answer: 

‘*Well sir, what would there be left ? Speak 
up loud so that all can hear,’’ said the com- 
mittee man. 

“The plate!”? shouted the hopeful fellow. 
The committeeman turned very red in the face, 
while the other members roared aloud. 
boy was excused from anewering any more 
questions. 


LOST IN THE WOODS. 
The Hornellsville Journal states that three 


young children of Mr. and Mrs. J. B. Howley | “Yu 


of that place went into the woods on Saturday 
last to pick berries, without the consent of 
their parents, and wandered about till lost. 
Not returning before evening, the anxious pa- 
rents in company with nearly one hundred oth- 
rsons started for the woods and succeeded | 
in finding them. 
It seems that, after having picked enough 
berries, they thought it time to return home, 
but, on turning about for that purpose, they 
found themselves in a strange place, and could 
not find the road or way out. They sat do 
on a log to think, and sat there a long time} | 
finally Calievin they were lost. 
Mary, the eldest, said to the others, ‘‘Let us | 
ray to God to help find our way out,’’ and all | 
Fasting there by the log, with hands uplifted, 
they prayed for deliverance. | 
They then took a new start and found whor-| 
tleberries plenty, with which they satisfied | 
their hunger. | 
The little ones now commenced calling aloud 
the names of the different members of the fami- 
ly. Carrie, the ycungest, called repeatedly for 
milk, and complaining of fatigue, she sat down 
to rest. Ida, the second, was tired andsleepy, 
and would rather stay there than try any long- 
erto get home. Mary then stripped the bark 
from a dead tree, laid it on the ground for a 
pillow, covering it with leaves, and the two 
youngest laid down to sleep. She found that 
the sun had gone down and that it was getting | 
dark, and shé again knelt down to pray for de- 
liverance,and that God would take care of them. 
She had made up her mind to stay there the 
night, knowing that she could not find the 
way out herself She knew the night would 
be long, and the little ones might wake before 
morning hungry, 80 she filled her pocket with 
wintergreens to pacify them—every few min- 
utes dettig the time calling upon ditferent 
members of the family. 
When found, the two youngest were sleep- 
ing, and the eldest, not yet ten years of age, 
was on her knees praying. 





A BEE TAMER IN INDIANA. 


Some people can handle bees without being 
stung, while others cannot go near a bee-hive 
without being attacked by:the angry and excited | 
insects. The Wabash Intelligencer tells a curi- 
ous story of a bee-tamer in Indiana, who could 
do anything he pleased with the bees. 


‘One of the most remarkable sights on the 
Fourth, was Mr. Twining and his queen bee. 
The day before he came into our office with an 
old plug hat. He had two holes in it, about 
midway to the crown—one in front, the other 
in the back part. Holding the hat in his hand 
and turning it over so as to show that it was 
empty, he said, ‘You see that this hat is now 
empty. To-morrow I intend to have a swarm 

as in it making honey, and | intend to 
wear it on my bead with the bees init.’ Sure 
enough, on the Fourth, as we were going out 
into the grove, we came across Mr. Twining. 
He was located under a shady tree, and was 
exhibiting to an admiring crowd of men and 
women his wonderful patent bee-hive. On his 
head was the identical hat that he had shown 
us the day before. It was literally covered all 


out at the orifices before mentioned. All the 
8 space in the hat was filled with new comb, 
that had been made within twelve hours. In 
his hand he held the Queen bee, which he was 
showing to every one who would venture near 
enough to gaze on and admire the wonderful 
little insect, During all the time he was giv- 
ing an eloquent and instructive lecture on the 
hebite, worth and care of bees.’ 


: OUR SAFETY. 


With God as our God, we are safe and hap- 
py everywhere. A gentleman crossing a dreary 
moor, came upon a cottage, and entered into 
conversation with its inmate, who was stand- 
ing at hisgarden gate. _When about to leave, 


he said, 

** Are you not sometimes afraid to live in this 
lonely place ?’’ 

“Oh, no!’ said he; ‘for faith closes the 
door at night, and mercy opens it in the morn- 
$ ” 


~ 2 He that dweélleth in the secret oe o 
the Most High shall abide under the shadow of 
the Almighty. I will say of the Lord, he is 
my refuge and my fortress; my God; in him 
will [trust.”” ‘‘He careth for us.’’ 


One of the committee undertook to} 


The | Com 





“USE THE BEST 1 
WHO WANTS A GOOD HEAD OF HAIR? USE MRs 
WILSON’S HAIR REGENERATOR | 
4ND HAIR DRESSING. 


Please read certificates from following 
well known ook _ reliable ang 


Novem! 

Mxssxs. Henny P. Wirsox & Co.: I have no hesitancy’ 
| S#¥ing, in my opinion, Mrs. Wilson’s Hair Rege in 
best Weir ieepacation Dew in ween Usual eontinue 0 A) 

. HL. TWELL, 
Pastorof the M. EB. Church, Lawrence, Maas, 


Nove 
Mxssxs. Hexry P. Witsox & Oo.: I have used voar ig 
Regenerator, and havé received great benelit from it. 1 
the article wo or hb commendation, and cheertu: 
recommend it to all who want to restore gray hair to its 

nal color, or to any who are troubled with dandrufi, or a disa- 
| greeable itching of the head, or humors, or to those whose 
| is head. To those who use any article 
| for the hair, use, by all means, Mrs. Wilson’s Hair Re nera- 

j. W. H. CLARK. 


tor. G. W 

Pastor of Main St. Methodist E. Church, Great Falls, N.H. 
Messras. Henry P. Witson & Co. : Ideem “ Mrs. W Y 

Hair ator” the pons 


Standard article of all hair preparations. 

1 have, in many instances, known it to restore the hair where 

it had fallen off, remove restore the hair to its orig} 

| nal color, cure entirely —h most painful headaches—and in 
us 


| some Thost oa : be wats “a , ve 
been a sharer in several of these benefits, and frankly 
| article long wanted and looked for by the people. I believe wok 
be found in Mrs. H. E. W 's Hair Kegenerator an 
ing. Yours, &c., HENRY HILL. 
Pastor of Elm St. Methodist Church, Manchester, N. B, 
Nasuva, N. H., Sept. kk. 
Mzssus. Henry P. Witsox & Co.: For some ™ 
had By r Re 


my hair ug . 
St the scalp is cleansed and freed trom dandruff, and 
hair is to its color, and rendered sott and 
and where it was very thin, a new and beautiful growth 
1 feel contident that it operates, not as a dye, but to res 
the roots to their natural Realthy State. " 
recommend it to all who are in need. The expense is nothing 


with the benefit received. 
Yours Respec’ Rev. E. M. KELLOG. 


To whows it may concern : 
‘his certities that I have been an eye witness of the wonder- 
ful effects of Mrs. Wilson’s Hair Regenator upon several of my 
friends’ heads ; some, it reinstated the hair to its 
color—others it gave a fine new growth of hair, and in my 
case hav bald for years, but now I find 
quite an increase of hair, and I am satisfied if I had attended 
to it as I should have done, head would have been nearly 
juite covered. I have but one bottle. 
uu have liberty to use this as you please, with the addition 
is almost a sure cure for the headache. 
a. H. A. BENTON, 
Of the Saratoga Water Cure. 
Saratoga, N. Y,, Aug. 15, 
Essus. Henry P. Witson & Co.: | have used your Hair 
Regenerator on my head, which removed the dandruff and 
cured the headache which I have been very much afflicted 
with for many years. 

1 have applied it to the heads of others hundreds of ak 
and | have never known, an instance but what it removed 
les of every kind. 

rty to make use of as you see fit. 
MINOT FARRAR 


The Regenerator is put up in two sizes, and retails for 
pint bottle, aud $1 for quart bottles. The quart bottles are 
much the cheapest. The whic R 
are mi are, uf a rare virtue, and are entirely ditierent from 

used in any other preparation of the kind in this country. 
They are cooling and gently moistening in their nature, and 

no properties but those which nature evidently in 
tended for the purpose, and will surely do all it is recom- 
Give. Wilson's Hair Dr is la 
irs. n's Hair Dressing is put up in large botth 
retails for 37 cts. per bottle, and tor dressing The en eee 
person, young or vid, there is not its equal in the world. It 
will make th Want it should be, and 
moreover, i infinitely superior to 
of the fashionable extracts, either foreign or American, whic 
ne should entitle it to a place on every lady's toilet table. 

whe and obtain Mrs. H. i 





tit 


erysipelas, sores and pim: 
The above you are at li 





. E. Wilson's Hair Dressing, as 
a8 the name will be biown in every bottie, and you can obtain 
it in almost every store in the United States or Canada. 


Wholesale Agents. 
H. H. Hay, Portland, General Agent for Maine, New Bruns 
wic ev cotia. 


k, and Novasc: 

GEORGE T. NICHOLS, Northfield ; F. E. SMITH, Montpe- 
lier, Vt., General Agents tor Vt. 

T,W.DYOLT & SONS, Philadelphia, General Agents for 
Pennsyly \e : 

0. ; Geo. OC, Goeains On > 11 and 12 Mar- 
s T. Carney, No. 13 Wasyington St. ; 

Weeks & Potter, No. 154 Washington St. ; Caner, Colcord 

& iy pom at of ond St. ; Wolson, Fairbanks & Cos 

0. amover St. ; Reed, Cutler & Co., No. 
115 Broad St., Boston, Mass. nara pT 


Manufactured by HENRY P. WILSON & CO., Mancnee 
ter, N. H., to whom ail etters should be addressed. 
w—ly 





PERUVIAN SYRUP, 
OB PROTECTED SOLUTION OF 
Protoxide of Iron Combined. 


This well known Remedy has been used very extensively 
and with great success for the cure of 


DYSPEPSIA, 

OR IMPAIRED AND IMPERFECT DIGESTION 
AND THE CONSEQUENT 
Deterioration of the Blood. 

AND FOR THE FOLLOWING 
“FORMS OF DISEASE. 
Most of which originate in 
DYSPEPSIA. 

Liver Complaint, Dropsy, Neuralgia and Nervous Affec- 
tions, Loss of Appetite, Headache, Languur and Depression of 
Spirits, Carbuncles and Bolls, Piles, Scurvy, Affections of the 
Skin, Consumptive Tendencies, Bronchitis, Diseases Peculiar 
to Females, and all Complaints Accompanied by General De« 
bility, and requiring a Tonic and Alternative Medicine. 

TESTIMONIALS FROM CLERGYMEN, 

On the efficacy of the Peruvian Syrup and the benefits the 
have derived from its use : 

Rev. JOHN PIERPONT, Medford, Mass.—Its efficacy in Salt 

Rheum and other Cutaneous Diseases. 


Rev. WARREN BURTON, Boston, Mass.—Its emt A in 
Headaches, Loss of Appetite, Oppression, Neuralgia, Ner- 
— ins, and General Debility : Its Value to Clergy- 

en. 

Rev. SYLVANUS COBB, Boston, Mass.—Its Use and 
in family : Restoration of strength after Typhoid foot 

Rey. THOMAS WHITTEMORE, Boston, Mass.—Its Use and 
= in ao Dyspepsia, = rg ed on the Chest; 

"t ives me new Vigor, Buoyancy of 
Elasticity of Muscle.” = aamaree , 

Rev. EPHRIAM NUTE, Jr., Lawrence, Kansas Territory.— 
Its Efficacy in Dyspe Debilt rustratio: dapte- 
tion to Western Climate Diseases) ratiom and A 

Rev. HENRY UPHAM, Boston, Mass.—Its Efficacy in Dye 
pepsia and Aftections of the Liver. if y 

Rev. 8. H. 


uM RIDDEL, Boston, Mass.—Its Valne in cases of 
ous Detiaty Tatipeetloe ‘Torpia Liver, Neuralgia, and Nerv- 
ol . 


Rev. P. C. HEADLEY, Greenfield, Mass.—Its genuineness as 
Sent Agent, and Efficacy in Dyspepsia, Dercheon, and 
Rev. J. W. OLMSTEAD, Boston, Mass.—General Recommen- 
dation, and its G i as a Medicine, ite 

Efficacy in Dyspepsia and Nervous Debility. 

N. B. Pamphiets containing Letters from the above named 
Gentlemen and others, and giv! full information of the 
Syrup, can be had on application i Agents, or to 
N. LL, CLARK & CO., Proprietors, 

CODMAN BUILDINGS, 
No. 78 Sudbury-Street,.,.....c0rcsseccerecteesceeseeess Boston 
hiss a Druggists generally throughout the United States. 








BOUND VOLUMES. 


FOR sale, at a low price, at this Office, Bound Volumes 
of the Companion from 148. 36—ts 


YOUTH’S COMPANION 
A FAMILY PAPER 


DEVOTED TO 
Piety, Morality, Brotherly Love--No Sec« 
tarianism, No Controversy. 
PUBLISHED WEEKLY BY 
OLMSTEAD & OO., BOSTON, MB. 
No. 22 School Street, 








f Paicm $1 4 YRAR. Six corres ror $5, PAYMENT IN ADVAKOR‘ 


BOUND VOLUMES $1 aud 1.25, 


E. F. Duren, Bango Agent. 
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